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a railway triangle and identified it as just north of the
town on a good map of Palestine that I had got in Egypt.
Thereafter I flew over clouds till I came to the high
hills. Then, of a sudden, the Dead Sea came into
view like a polished mirror, and became rapidly larger
as the hills moved back beneath me. As I passed over
it I consumed biscuits. I was hungry. I had only
had a breakfast of tea and bread and jam at Rafa. I
passed back a note to the Group Captain with the follow-
ing quotation from a hymn in it:

"Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,
Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold flood
Should fright us from the shore."

I think that he was quite cheered up with this. Then
I passed over the El Lisan peninsula, over "Jehovah's
Rest" and the high plateau, and over the great gorge
of Seil el Mojeb, where it divides for the second time.
This great cut looked rather wonderful in the early
sunlight, full of big shadows and rays of sunlight filtering
down to the curving wadi in its deep bottom. I throttled
down and eased off the engines, picked up Ziza and
saw four Vernons there. Horrex had flown over as a
Stand By. Then I landed and proceeded to fill up
with, petrol.

Ziza to RamadL The Secretaries of State had gone
up to Amman for the night, and after a while the sky
was loud with the rumble of the D.H.ga's which were
bringing them back, Summers, Banting and Embry
did not wait for me to finish filling up and pushed on
in front Horrex remained to go with me, I made
the best trip to Ramadi I have ever done, with a good
following wind. This is the only time I had got through